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WINTER  CARNIVAL 
PLOT  UNEARTHED 


by  The  Great  Retardo 

Yes,  it's  true  folks.  An 
informed  source  deep  inside 
the  impregnable  S.A.G.E. 
information  office  has 
discovered  that,  yes,  a  series 
of  winter  manoeuvres 
masquerading  as  The 
Erindale  Winter  Carnival  is 
going  on,  barely  secretly, 
beneath  your  very  nose! 

The  Great  Retardo's 
security  leak  in  the  S.A.G.E. 
bureaucracy,  who  by  the 
way  refuses  to  identify 
himself,  has  come  up  with 
the  following  information 
which  should  be  of  vital 
concern  to  committed 
Erindale  students  and 
faculty. 

The  Winter  Carnival 
Committee  has  placed  top 
priority  in  taking  over  the 
cultural  affairs  of  the 
College.  There  will  be  an  ice 
sculpturing  contest 
consisting  of  8  blocks  of  ice 
at  a  cost  of  $3.00  per  block. 
The  eight  blockheads  who 
in  groups  of  eight  undertake 
^is  task  shall  be  given 
I  zes  for  the  finest  and 
jst  artistic  of  the  ice 
-reations  which  will  help 
appease  the  steady  erosion 
of  their  minds. 

If  destroying  our  minds 
isn't  enough,  the  Carnival 
Committee  plans  to  erode 
the  very  fibre  of  our  sinew, 


namely  our  gorgeous, 
lovely,  adorable  bodies,  by 
staging  a  Broomball 
Tournament  with  teams 
consisting  of  4  males  and  4 
females.  An  elimination 
tournament  will  continue  all 
this  week,  with  the  finals 
being  held  this  Friday  when 
the  competing  finalists  will 
be  so  physically 
demoralized  that  it  is 
extremely  doubtful  that 
they  will  be  able  to  even  lift 
a  fork  at  the  spaghetti 
dinner  to  follow  on  Friday 
evening. 

Tug-of-war 
competitions,  beer  case 
jumping  contests,  and  a 
tobacco  chewing  and  Pool 
tournament,  that's  right,  I 
said  POOL,  right  here  in 
River  City,  will  be  the 
ultimate  piece  de  resistance 
to  desecrate  the  health  of 
our   impressionable    young. 

Not  only  are  these 
fiends  content  on 
weakening  our  minds  and 
destroying  our  bodies,  but 
they  will  unleash  the 
hounds  of  immorality  to 
crush  the  very  pillars  of  our 
morals  and  level  the  very 
soul  of  decency. 

A  sinful,  shameful, 
lustful  moving  picture  will 
be  shown  on  Wednesday, 
entitled,  "Can  Hieronymus 
Merkin   Ever  Forget  Mercy 


ON  PARITY 

—  Faculty  is  powerless  because  of  the  bureaucracy  of 
administration. 

—  To  obtain  parity,  with  the  powerless  faculty  is 
ridiculous. 

—  To  try  to  obtain  parity  by  means  of  a  limited  strike 
action  is  more  ridiculous. 

—  Therefore  the  recent  argument  is  about  a  limited  action 
to  o  btain  limited  power. 

—  A  more  realistic  question  —  What  are  the  purposes  of 
university? 

—  University  keeps  high  school  graduates  off  the  gutted 
job  market. 

—  University  provides  jobs  for  janitors. 

—  University  teaches  students  to  compete  with  each  other 
for  marks  and  other  emotional  things. 

—  University  teaches  us  how  to  compromise  ourselves  by 
showing  us  how  to  regurgitate  material  for  marks 
instead  of  thinking  for  ourselves. 

—  University  is  a  continuation  of  a  student's  socialization 
process. 

—  University  teaches  Elitism  (i.e.,  anti-working  class). 

—  University  gives  students  additional  status. 

—  University  is  an  elitist  training  ground  which  also  gives 
the  necessary  status  to  be  an  elitist. 

Ed:  We  assume  that  you  are  not  a  student  at  this  institution 
as  you  hold  it  in  such  low  regard.  If  by  some  mishap  you 
are  a  student,  you  must  be  a  masochist  or  a  fool.  You  did 
pay  fees,  didn't  you? 

—  John  Kanakos 


READING  WEEK 

•     CANCELLED 

SEE  STORY  PAGE  5 


Humpe  and  Find  True 
Happiness,"  (I  knew  there 
must  have  been  a  foreigner 
behind  it).  It  is  indeed  a 
dirty  film  for  the  whole 
family  to  see.  But,  if  you 
feel  pangs  of  irrepressible 
passion  grabbing  at  the 
sensitive  parts  of  your  body, 
pay  the  $  1 .50,  go  to  see  the 
movie  with  someone  you 
love,  and  may* the  Devil 
have  mercy  on  your  soul! 
So  remember  friends,  in 


this  week  of  revelry, 
merry-making,  and 
unrepentant  enjoyment 
(Dancing  Friday  Evening  at 
8:30  followed  by  a 
Torchlight  Parade,  tell  the 
man  at  the  door  that 
Brother  Al  sent  you)  take 
courage,  remember  your 
parents,  do  your  duty,  and 
enjoy,  Enjoy,  ENJOY!, 
before  the  Reading  Week 
harbingers  of  doom  descent 
upon  us.  Let  it  all  hang  out! 


Klondike  Mike,  ever  on  the  alert  to  dangers  which  threaten 
the  public  morality  of  Erindale  College,  receive*  "i/pent  dispatch 
from  his  special  under-cover  agents.  The  Great  Retardo  and  Miss 
Daisy  R.  Hotz,  on  his  secret,  anti-magnetic,  non-allergic, 
bowl-cn-piston  hot-line  reverberator,  "The  Black  Beauty". 
Seconds  after  this  candid,  unrehearsed,  and  entirely  spontaneous 
tintype  was  exposed,  his  mind  was  blown  asunder  by  The  Great 
Retardo's  searing  words  that  the  Winter  Carnival  Plotters  had 
broken  into  the  hallowed  halls  of  Continental  Drift  College  and 
had  begun  their  sinful  Week  of  Revelry.  Stay  tuned  for  further 

details. 

photo  by'  Coe  Dack 
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COMMISSION         OF  ADVERTISING 


As  an  attempt  to  lend 
some  order  to  the 
disarrayed  advertising 
procedures  and  thus 
increase  the  effect  of  public 
notices  within  the  college, 
SAGE  has  established  a 
communications 
commission.  Headed  by 
John  Kanakos  and  Rob 
Morningstar,  the 
commission  has  taken  steps 
to  categorize  the  types  of 
advertisements  posted 
through  the  college  and  set 
off  specific  areas  for  these 
particular  types.  The 
commission  will  then 
employ  student  help  to 
remove  outdated  postings 
and  to  properly  place 
wrongly  positioned 
advertisements. 

The  tentative  allocating 
of  positions  is  as  follows: 

1)  personal  advertisements 
(items  for  sale,  rides  needed, 
etc.)  —  the  bulletin  board 
outside  the  cafeteria  facing 
the  lockers  and  the  bulletin 
board  outside  the  common 
room. 

2)  extension  student 
notices  -  the  bulletin  board 
next  to  the  cafeteria  doors. 

3)  Physical  Education  — 
the  bulletin  board  opposite 


Room  101  and  the  board 
opposite  the  physical 
education  office. 

4)  Off  Campus  Ads  -  the 
bulletin  board  next  to 
Room  101,  opposite  the 
phys  ed  board. 

5)  SAGE  and  ECC  - 
opposite   the  SAGE  office. 

6)  Activities  —  bulletin 
board  outside  common 
room 

—  boards    in    the    stair 
wells 

—  all  available  wall  space 
excluding  areas  forbidden 
by  college  regulations. 

These  positions  are  only 
tentative  and  can  be 
changed  if  they  do  not 
prove  to  be  suitable.  The 
commission  wished  to  stress 
that  this  move  is  one 
designed  to  increase  the 
effectiveness  of  advertising 
and  is  by  no  means  designed 
to  censor  ads  of  any  type.  If 
this  arrangement  is  not 
suitable  and  you, 
personally,  or  your 
organization  is  having 
difficulties  with  this  policy, 
or  if  you  have  any 
suggestions,  please  leave 
them  with  John  Kanakos  or 
Rob  Morningstar  in  the 
SAGE  office. 


LET'S  FIGHT 
NEGATIVISM! 


by  Robert  Rudolf 

In  my  two  years  at  the  University  of  Western 
Ontario  and  my  three  at  Erindale  College,  I  don't 
think  I  have  ever  seen  an  institution  at  a  lower  ebb. 

It  is  possible  that  some  individuals  and  groups 
in  this  College  are  having  the  rich  experience  that 
they  should  be  haVing  from  university,  but  from 
this  writer's  viewpoint,  all  that  can  be  seen  is  a  lack 
of  morale,  self-respect  and  pride  that  is  an  outrage. 

I  am  willing  to  project  that  80%  of  the  student 
body  and  faculty  alike  have  at  one  time  or  another 
in  the  last  month  or  two,  fallen  into  despair 
wondering  what  the  point  of  the  whole  exercise 
was.  Was  this  really  the  environment  that  they  had 
looked  forward  to  after  high  school?  Why  do  they 
have  to  force  themselves  to  study?  Is  it  this  force 
which  causes  students  to  feel  pressure  upon  them 
and  affects  their  output?  Why  should  faculty  have 
to  teach  classes  in  which  they  get  absolutely  no 
reaction?  Why  should  they  have  to  receive  shoddy 
material  from  students  who  could  do  much  better? 
What  is  the  purpose? 

There  are  very  few  individuals  who  will  give  up 
however.  Quitting  is  just  not  a  trait  of  North 
Americans.  This  will  to  finish,  I  believe  to  be 
paramount  to  the  cynics'  charge  that  a  B.A.  "ticket 
to  success"  and  a  pay-cheque  is  all  that  keeps  us 
going.  If  it  were,  then  why  this  despair?  The 
faculty  get  their  cheques  and  any  student  who  does 
what  is  required  (which  may  be  less  and  less  every 
year)  gets  the  B.A.  Besides  there  is  nowhere  else  to 
turn.  University  makes  certain  promises  to  people 
that  only  it  can  deliver  it  if  we  make  it. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  everyone  here  wants 
more  than  they  are  getting.  We  can  all  construct 
the  ideal  university  in  our  minds.  Irregardless  of 
our  present  status  in  the  College,  I  think  we  would 
all  have  a  similar  ideal  in  these  respects: 

1)  We  would  like  to  respect  our  colleagues  in 
the  College  for  their  achievements  in  return  we 
would  want  respect  and  tolerance. 

2)  We  would  want  freedom. 

3)  We  would  want  some  warmth  and 
friendliness  from  others. 

This  is  what  we  must  have  if  everyone  is  to 
have  a  rich  career  here.  University  's  the  last  chance 
for  creative  leisure  that  most  students  will  ever 
have.  However,  for  most,  it  has  become  a  chore,  an 
obligation,  something  which  has  to  be  gotten 
through  before  they  can  breathe  a  sigh  of  relief  and 
leave  to  the  outside.  What  an  incredible  reversal! 
Can  you  see  the  insanity  of  this  frame  of  mind? 

How  far  are  we  from  the  ideal?  We  are  now 
living  in  the  period  of  history  when  students  and 
faculty  both  believe  that  the  other  "side"  will 
screw  them  if  they  get  more  of  a  voice  and  so  they 
must  be  balanced.  We  continually  downgrade  each 
other.  A  faculty  member  who  becomes  an 
administrator  suddenly  has  a  vested  interest  to 
protect.  A  faculty  member  who  honestly  feels  that 
parity  is  not  ripe  is  considered  repressive.  A 
student  who  works  for  S.A.G.E.  is  on  a  power  trip. 
A  student  who  doesn't  is  apathetic  and  so  it  goes. 

Obviously  we  are  tired  and  very,  very 
discouraged.  However,  there  is  some  hope  for  us  all 
in  the  upcoming  Reading  Week.  All  should  be 
reminded  that  the  Faculty  of  Arts  and  Science 
Council  has  ruled  that  no  "special  tasks"  should  be 
given  to  students  for  this  period.  This  precious 
time  must  not  be  wasted  on  blind  "busy  work".  If 
rewarding  study  is  impossible  the  time  could  be  no 
better  spent  than  by  just  thinking. 

What  to  think  about?  How  much  could  be 
achieved  in  establishing  a  beautiful  atmosphere  at 
Erindale  College  by  just  changing  some  of  the 
negative  attitudes.  Really,  try  and  think  about  it!  I 
did  this  week,  and  it  is  inspiring.  Isn't  that  what  we 
need  —  inspiration? 


UNIVERSITY  IS: 

Skipping  a  term  test .  .  . 

And    meeting    your   professor    in    the   same 

pub  .  . . 
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LETTER  TO  THE  EDITOR : 

More  on  History  Hassle 


Dear  Editor, 

We  would  like  to  draw  attention  to  your 
comments  made  in  reply  to  Professor  B.  White's 
letter  in  the  Erindalian  of  2nd  February,  1971.  If 
you  were  to  read  your  paper  occasionally  you 
would  have  noticed  that  the  situation  regarding  the 
new  proposed  requirements  for  History  students 
was  explained  on  the  front  page  of  the  19th 
January,  1971,  issue  of  the  Erindalian  in  an  article 
entitled  "History  Students  Shafted". 

Professor  B.  White  was  only  replying  to  a 
grievous  error  that  seemed  to  imply  that  our 
History  professors  were  not  acting  on  our  behalf. 
This  certainly  was  not  the  case.  Instead  of 
apologising,  you  further  accuse  him  of  not 
providing  information  on  the  situation.  It  should 
be  pointed  out  that  the  information  for  the  article 
"History  Students  Shafted"  was  based  on  an 
interview  with  Professor  B.  White! 

In  replying  to  this  letter,  we  —  the  History 
Student  Representatives  on  the  History 
Student-Faculty  Committee  of  Erindale  —  hope 
that  an  apology  to  Professor  B.  White  and  the  rest 
of  the  History  Discipline  will  be  forthcoming. 

Yours  truly, 
J.  Paul  Moran,  Gerry  Brodie,  Paul  Szwarl,  John 
Hazelwood,  Bruce  Hall,  Michael  Clare,  Sue  Harper, 
Eveline  Marron,  John  McLaverty. 


ERINDALE  LIVES 


Presenting  the  1st  Annual  Winter  Carnival 

Tuesday,  February  9th 

Afternoon 
Broomball  Tournament 
Snow  and  ice  sculpturing 
Karate  display 
Snowshoe  race  (tentative) 
FREE  coffee  and  doughnuts 
Apple  cider 

Wednesday,  Feb.  10th 

Morning 

Broomball  Tournament 

Snow  and  Ice  Sculpturing 
Afternoon 

Fencing  and  Judo  Displays 
Evening 

Films:  $1.50.  "Can  Hieronymus  Merkin  Ever 

Forget     Mercy     Humppe     and     Find     True 

Happiness"  and  "I'll  Never  Forget  What's  His 

Name" 
Thursday,  Feb.  11th 
Morning 

Pancake  Eating  Contest 

Broomball  Semi-Finals 

Snow  'n  Ice  Sculpturing 

Chariot  Race 
Afternoon 

Doug  Leeies  in  Concert  with  His  Banjo 

Moustache  Growing  Contest 

More  Broomball  Games  .  .  . 

Free  Tours  of  the  Steam  Tunnel 
Evening 

The  Great  White  Warriors  will  make  a  special 
performance   in  honor  of  the  Winter  Carnival, 

Hart  House  at  6:30. 

Friday,  February  12th 

Morning 

Wild  Bore  Hunting  —  in  search  of  the  amazing, 

Colossal  Bore 

Black  Squirrel  Raping  Contest 

Broomball  Finals 

Tobacco  Spitting  Contest 

Telephone  Booth  Stuffing 

Public  Showering 

Judging  of  Ice  Sculptures 

Smashing  of  Ice   Sculptures  (not  necessarily 
in  this  order). 
Evening 

Dance  -  J.C.R. 

Wenching  and  Merrymaking  until  Midnight 

Torchlight  Parade  at  Midnight 

Raping  and  Pillaging  until  Dawn 

Saturday  Morning 

Memorial  Revival  Service  with  Brother  Al  at  St. 
Peter's  on  Mississauga  Road  north  of  No.  5  to 
purge  us  of  our  sins. 


TESTS  REVISITED 


publishing 


Now  is  the  time  to  get  your  stuff  in  order  and 
bring  it  in  to  have  it  published.  Poetry,  short 
stories  are  now  being  accepted  for  the  one  and 
only,  the  first,  the  uncensored  collection  of  YOUR 
work. 

Open  to  all.  Just  leave  your  work,  along  with  your 
name  and  telephone  number  with  Peter  Such  or  at 
the  SAGE  office,  in  care  of  Patricia  Gilhooly. 
Spread  the  word.  I M I  i  j 


by  Con  Kauassalis 

Three  weeks  ago  we  had 
the  opportunity  to  see  a 
sample  of  the  work  that 
goes  on  in  the  Drama  200 
class.  The  impact  the 
presentation  of  "Tests"  and 
"Interview"  had  on  the 
audience  of  the  live 
performances,  was  such  that 
even  three  weeks  later  it  is 
still  with  us  and  demands 
recognition.  It  would  have 
been  a  pity  to  let  this  event 
go  unnoticed  by  the 
Erindalian.  It  seems  that 
lately  all  our  attention  has 
been  focussed  on  our 
struggle  for  parity,  causing 
us  to  ignore  our 
achievements.  It  is  with  a 
sense  of  duty  that  I  have 
decided  to  write  this  review 
rather  than  with  faith  in  my 
qualifications  as  a  drama 
critic. 

The  program  was 
divided  into  two  parts.  Part 


One  consisted  of  five  short 
skits  directed  by  George 
DiCiccio.  We  particularly 
liked  the  two  versions  of 
"Johnson"  which  were 
treated  with  an  inventive 
spirit  and  a  good  deal  of 
imagination.  Part  One 
concluded  with  "The  Stuff 
of  Dreams",  which  I  think 
was  nothing  short  of 
dreamy!  Having  no  script,  it 
heavily  depended  on 
movement,  therefore,  most 
of  the  credit  to  Maureen 
Irvine  who  choreographed 
it.  Miss  Irvine  was  faced 
with  the  almost  impossible 
task  of  teaching,  even  the 
guys,  to  move  with  grace. 
She  did  it  in  two  short 
weeks.  Need  we  say  more? 
Part  Two  presented  the 
short  play  "Interview" 
written  by  Jean  Claude 
Van-Italie  and  very 
ambitiously     directed     by 
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UP  AND  COMING 


by  John  Henry 

Tuesday,  February  9 

There  will  be  a  meeting  of  the 
Inter-disciplinary  Studies  Committee  this  morning 
at  10:00  in  the  Senior  Common  Room.  So  for 
those  who  have  never  seen  the  insides  of  a  Senior 
Common  Room  and  who  are  interested  in 
interdisciplinary  studies,  come  on  out. 

The  new  one-act  play,  "Unsweet  Love 
Quintet",  which  is  the  College's  entry  for  Arts 
Festival  Rennaisance  '71,  will  be  presented  at  2:30 
in  Room  2SC.  Admission  is  free. 

The  Public  Lectures  Committee  presents 
Judith  Merrill  and  "How  to  Think  a  Science  Fiction 
Story",  this  evening  starting  at  8  in  Rm.  292. 

Wednesday,  February  10 

There  will  be  a  discussion  in  the  Uni  100  room 
from  twelve  until  one  with  Robin  Guiness  as  he 
compares  Christ,  Jung,  Freud  and  Marx. 

Cineclub  Erindale  presents  another  film  today 
at  2  in  Rm.  292.  The  title  of  today's  film  is  "Man 
of  Aran". 

There  will  be  a  meeting  of  the  Research  and 
Graduate  Studies  Committee  at  3  in  Rm.  3055  of 
the  New  Building.  SAGE  presents  two  great 
movies,  "Can  Hieronymous  Merkin  .  .  .  ",  and  "I'll 
Never  Forget  What's  His  Name".  The  show  starts  at 
7:30  and  the  cost  is  a  mere  $1.50.  The  Place  — 
292. 

Thursday,  February  11 

There  will  be  a  meeting  of  the  Public  Lectures 
Comm.  at  one  in  Rm.  133. 

The  Public  Lectures  Committee  presents 
another  daytime  lecture  this  afternoon  at  3  in  Rm. 
292;  the  lecture  given  today  by  Dr.  J.R.  Percy  of 
the  Erindale  Astronomy  Department  is  "The 
Primeval  Fireball." 

Starting  at  five-thirty  the  Fiesta  Espanola 
begins  in  the  cafeteria.  The  cost  is  75  parts  of  a 
dollar  in  advance  and  $1.00  at  the  door. 

Friday,  February  12 

The  Toronto  Dance  Theatre  will  be  performing 
at  Erindale  in  Room  292  from  2  to  approximately 
4:30.  There  will  be  Student  demonstration 
followed  by  company  members  performing  two 
dances.  There  will  be  no  admission  charge. 

Today  is  the  beginning  of  Reading  Week  (Slack 
Week  or  Ski  Week).  What  better  way  to  start  the 
week  than  a  trip  over  to  Ugly's  this  afternoon. 

Monday,  February  15 

Today  is  the  last  day  for  students  to  withdraw 
from  the  University.  So  if  you  think  that  you  have 
a  good  chance  of  failing  your  year  now  is  the  time 
to  get  out  and  avoid  being  suspended  for  a  year. 

Tuesday,  February  16 

There  will  be  a  meeting  of  the  Undergraduate 
Studies  Committee  this  morning  at  10.00  in  Rm. 
269. 

Friday,  February  19 

The  Second  Annual  Erindale  College  Formal 
.  Semi-Formal  starts  this  evening  at  9.  Tickets  are  on 
'sale   in   the  Cafeteria  at  lunch  times  and  in  the 
SAGE  office. 

All  Week 

The  Erindale  Winter  Carnival  is  running  this 
week.  Keep  your  eyes  open  for  more  details. 

I 


John  Astington.  The  play  is 
a  satire  of  contemporary 
society  and  culture,  where 
all  old  institutions  are 
crumbling  about  our 
automated  ears. 

Through  the  frantic 
rhythm  of  movement,  and 
the  unorthodox  treatment 
of  the  dialogue,  one  could 
not  fail  but  catch  the 
occasional  glimpse  of 
oneself  desperately  trying  to 
preserve  what  is  left  of  one's 
humanity  and  be  more  than 
a  Social  Insurance  Number. 
One  could  call  "Interview", 
"Eight  Characters  in  search 
of  an  Identity." 

Leslie  Hayward  (floor 
washer)  gave  a  near  perfect 
performance.  She  was 
particularly  touching  in  her 
reminiscing  scene.  Fine 
performances  were  also 
given  by  Matthew  Kline 
(politician),    Harold    Rower 


(painter),  Wheldon  Usprech 
(gym  Instructor),  and 
Angelina  Petroff 
(switch-board  operator). 
Greg  Leech  gave  us  a  good 
Banker  and  he  also  did  a 
fine  job  as  the  central  figure  . 
in  "The  Stuff  of  Dreams"J 
of  Part  One.  I  would  also 
like  to  mention  the 
performance  of  Dianne 
Brdar  in  "Now  That  I  am  an 
Old  Man".  The  sets  were  the 
work  of  Ann  Murnaghan. 

I  saw  the  production 
twice  and  enjoyed  it 
thoroughly.  It  was  good  to 
find  out  that  we  have  so 
much  talent  at  Erindale.  It 
was  disturbing  to  think  that 
all  we  can  offer  them  to 
work  in  is  Room  292.  At  a 
time  such  as  this,  the  need 
for  an  auditorium  appears 
to  be  more  pressing  than 
ever. 


GETTING  STONED 


Peter  Such 

Full  pelt  for  two  weeks,  our  mountain  bearing  the 
brunt  of  wild  westerlies  gone  rampant  over  the 
Atlantic.  Evenings  it  grew  heavy  and  was  sleet,  by 
morning  there  was  snow  piled  higher  on  the  upper 
crags. 

Wild  sheep  from  the  fells  came  tumbling  down  the 
nearby  waterfall  in  dozens.  It  was  early  spring, 
their  fleece  was  heavy,  and  they  were  pregnant  too, 
unable  to  drag  the  last  dreg  of  chemical  energy  out 
of  their  fluky  livers.  So  the  stream  would  catch 
them. 

In  droves  others  stumbled  on  stick  legs  down  to  us 
and  lay  behind  grey  slate-stone  walls,  frightened 
and  trembling  when  we  threw  them  oats  and  crusts. 
The  proud  rams  never  came  to  beg  mute  help 
except  one  old  sire  we  found  behind  the  barn.  His 
feet  were  well  dug  in  and  his  proud  curled  horns 
were  pointed  at  the  wind  backed  up  by  the  great 
black  pile  of  his  incredible  fleece  that  no  one  had 
ever  shorn.  He  was  dead,  of  course,  and  it  was 
quite  a  job  to  bury  him,  panting  under  our  sweaty 
oilskins  as  the  incredible  rain  sluiced  off  our 
drawstring  hoods. 

Like  its  skittish  children  the  mountain  itself  was  I 
suffering,  was  dying,  was  fighting  to  maintain 
itself.  It  too  huddled  silently,  its  own  fleece  peeling 
from  its  back  in  the  rush  of  water,  its  very  bones 
being  broken  crushed  pulverized,  huge  pieces  of  its 
ancient  rock  slabs  crashing  into  the  spilt  cups  of  its' 
upper  lakes,  the  whole  col  on  its  West  side  become 
suddenly  an  impenetrable  scurry  of  skidding  slates. 
Then  the  lambs  came.  Every  night  we  helped.  The 
ewes  were  catatonic  by  now,  not  caring  when  we 
thrust  our  hands  under  their  warm-tit  bellies, 
helping,  helping,  —  groaning  through  their  long 
noses  till  the  yellow  ball  squeezes  out  onto  the 
cushion  of  their  thick  tails  and  for  a  moment  the 
ground  stains  carmine  till  the  rain  rushes  it  away. 
Many  wouldn't  take  their  lambs;  Too  weak  to 
manage.  We  put  the  skinny  gasping  things  into  the 
huge  old  oven  where  the  bread  was  usually  baked. 
Soon  there  were  too  many  orphans.  We'd  roll  the 
ewes  onto  their  backs  and  squeeze  their  tits, 
spurting  their  milk  into  pails  or  into  the  open 
mouth  of  a  shaky  lamb.  You  have  to  keep  the  milk 
coming  until  they'll  accept  the  lamb  or  else  they'll 
quickly  dry  up  and  bound  into  the  crags  again, 
leaving  the  mess  of  motherhood  behind  them. 
One  day  there  were  two  black  twins.  Sturdy,  they 
beat  their  way  to  full  life,  roaring  at  the  rain, 
jabbing  their  indignant  snouts  into  the  milk-stained 
shelter  of  their  mother's  belly. 
They  were  rams. 

By  noon  the  rain  was  over  and  the  next  day  a 
morning  fog  informed  us  there  was  sun.  It  burned 
off  by  ten  in  the  morning  and  the  ground  steamed. 
I  went  the  tumbled  path  into  the  crags  to  see  the 
damage,  past  pokes  of  daffodils  and  rotting 
carcasses  along  the  beck  of  tumbled  boulders, 
running  quieter  now,  until  I  reached  the  topmost 
spring.  It  was  there,  I  could  see  the  lake  in  every 
mountain  step  and  the  places  where  men  had  built 
or  dug  below,  careful  walls,  slate-tiles  on  the 
church  still  shining  wet. 

I  splashed  water  over  my  face;  In  the  deep  pool 
were  many  new  stones.  They  had  bubbled  out  of 
this  mouth  from  the  drowning  centre  of  the  earth. 
One  of  them  I  reached  for  and  held.  It  was 
strangely  shaped.  I  recognized  it  immediately. 
On  its  flinty  edges  I  could  see  the  marks  of 
secondary  chipping,  several  percussion  points,  and 
the  haft  marks  running  across  its  centre  where  once 
it  had  been  bound  to  a  wooden  handle. 
The  tension  of  those  days  broke  in  me.  Tomorrow 
I  was  due  to  leave  for  Canada  again.  I  wept.  The 
stream  ran  quietly. 

I  took  this  token  of  an  earlier  man  and  put  it  back 
for  someone  else  to  find.  All  the  way  down  I  could 
feel  the  mountain  bless  me. 
Everything  seemed  incredibly  beautiful. 
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BRENT  BLASTS 
STUDENT  ESTABLISHMENT 

"Collect  photos  ot  your 
favourite  ass-holes!  Notably 
some  of  the  members  of 
S.A.G.E."  This  statement, 
quoted  by  a  third  year  arts 
student,  George  Straw, 
seems  to  be  the  general 
feeling  towards  S.A.G.E. 
among  many  students  at 
Erindale.  Particularly,  many 
of  the   third  year  students 


AND 


BOB  BLASTS  BACK 


who  for  the  last  three  years 
have  had  to  suffer  the 
effects  of  our  "representa- 
tives" ineptitudes. 

It  is  clearly  evident  that 
communications  between 
the  college  and  the  student 
body  is  next  to  nil. 
Everyone  speaks  of  the 
apathy  among  students,  but 
are  the  students  really  at 
fault?  I  believe  it  is  S.A.G.E. 
who  is  apathetic.  They  seem 
to  enjoy  congregating  in 
their  little  office,  shooting 
the  shit,  looking  busy  etc. 
but  what  the  hell  are  they 
accomplishing?  To  cite  a 
few  examples,  it  has  been 
quite  some  time  since  a 
good    band    has    played    at 


STRAIGHT 
LINES 

Someone  said,  "You  know,  it  could  be  a  good 
thing.  A  recent  survey  of  the  college  students 
indicated  over  23%  were  decidedly  in  its  favour!" 

Another  asked,  "Did  you  ever  wish  you  were  a 
robot  or  do  you  like  thinking  for  yourself?" 

"No,  but  then  I  must  add  that  I  always  say 
no,"  they  all  answered. 

And  so  it  goes  on  and  on  and But  did 

you  notice  that  the  walls  are  changing?  People  say 
there  is  a  non-conformist  among  us,  a  conspirator 
who  changes  walls  into  mysterious  forms  that 
laugh  and  whisper  as  they  reflect  the  passing  blank 
stares. 

"Nonsense!"  you  say,  but  it  is  true.  The  plastic 
arts  are  finally  emerging  at  Erindale,  and  to  guide 
the  blind  and  uninformed  "Straight  lines"  will  be 
appearing  regularly  to  explain  what  is  going  on 
around  the  college.  This  column  will  endeavour  to 
inform  readers  about  the  art  shows  displayed  in  the 
college  and  to  give  insightful  information  about 
their  creators.  The  column  will  also  focus  attention 
on  the  activities  of  Erindale  students  in  this  area 
and  hopefully  serve  to  pick  up  some  of  the 
^fc^d-back  from  interested  or  annoyed  students.  I 
^Ticourage  students  to  relay  to  me  any  information 
that  may  be  of  interest  to  the  college  body  on  the 
whole  (eg.  outside  shows,  contests,  etc.)  All 
questions  and  other  pertinent  material  should  be 
directed  to  Room  284,  myself  or  editor-in-chief, 
"Klondike"  Mike. 

At  present,  there  are  three  shows  on  display  at 
Erindale.  In  the  common  room  of  the  New 
Building,  there  is  a  large  display  of  Picasso 
reproductions  which  highlight  sixty  years  of  his 
work.  However,  if  that  is  too  far  to  walk,  the  Old 
Building  has  two  shows.  The  Herb  Ariss 
retrospective  is  still  hanging  in  the  halls  adjoining 
the  main  entrance  but  unfortunately  it  won't  be 
here  much  longer.  The  senior  common  room  and 
the  cafeteria  harbour  a  fair  graphic  display  by 
members  of  the  Ontario  Society  of  Artists  but  due 
to  the  large  number  of  works  and  the  limited 
hanging  space  most  of  the  paintings  will  be  on 
rotation  for  the  next  month. 

Erindale  has  official  entries  by  five  students  in 
the  Renaissance  '71  show  downtown.  I  believe 
York  University  will  display  these  and  other  prints 
for  all  or  part  of  the  show,  which  runs  from  Feb.  5 
to  14.  Over  500  entries  from  Canadian  universities 
have  been  submitted,  so  it  is  well  worth  looking 
into.  Phone  921-3859  for  details.  If  you  miss 
Erindale 's  entries  in  the  Renaissance  show, 
Alderwood  Public  Library  will  be  exhibiting  these 
prints  for  3  weeks  starting  Feb.  19. 

So  you  see  the  walls  are  changing  at  Erindale. 
Be  sure  you  take  notice! 

—  Hugh  Morrison 

TO  ALL  ERINDALE  COLLEGE 
LIBRARY  USERS 

Erindale  College  Library  is  asking  for  your 
co-operation.  Material  used  in  the  library  is  often 
left  on  tables  or  in  carrels  when  the  user  has 
finished  with  it.  But  it  is  not  readily  available 
unless  the  user  happens  to  know  where  it  is.  To 
make  this  material  available  more  rapidly  to  other 
users,  we  are  asking  that  any  book  material  you 
have  used  in  the  library  be  placed  on  the 
^designated  unit  of  wall  shelving  on  your  right  after 
^^ou  enter  the  Book  Stacks.  Please  do  not  leave  any 
books  on  tables  or  in  the  carrels  and  do  NOT  under 
any  circumstances  try  to  reshelve  any  material. 
Please  note:  This  does  not  apply  to  any  material 
that  you  charged  out  or  intend  to  charge  out. 

Thank  you, 
H.L.  Smith 
Librarian. 


Erindale.  We  never  even  had 
a  Christmas  party.  Most 
high  school  councils  are 
better  prepared  than  this! 

I  realize  that  these 
examples  are  trivial,  but 
what  about  the  students 
who  will  be  graduating  this 
year?  It  is  less  than  ten 
weeks  away  and  as  yet  they 
haven't  been  notified  of 
graduation  plans  or 
anything  else!  The  counter 
argument  will  be,  why 
didn't  I  get  off  my  ass  and 
offer  assistance.  Well,  I 
listened  to  the  promises  last 
fall  which  were  uttered  by 
the  candidates  if  they  were 
elected.  It  seemed  like  they 
would  accomplish  a  great 
deal.  But  this  hasn't  been 
the  case.  Now  as  a  member 
of  the  silent  majority,  I 
think  it's  time  they  began  to 
wake  up  and  try  and  give 
the  students  next  year  a 
better  break. 

S.A.G.E.  seems  to  have 
a  cliquish  image.  You 
scratch  my  back,  and  I'.. 
scratch  your  back  and  screw 
the  rest  of  the  college.  It's 
like  a  clubhouse  for 
members  only.  It  appears 
more  so  now  that  private 
offices  have  been  installed. 
Was  it  really  necessary  to 
spend  our  money  on  these 
facilities?  S.A.G.E.  appears 
to  be  moving  away  from  the 
student  body  rather  than 
towards  it.  Soon,  students 
will  have  to  arrange  a 
private  interview  to  speak 
with  them. 

One  particular  grievance 
was  brought  to  my 
attention.  That  was 
concerning  the  graduate 
picture  taken  of  graduating 
students.  Did  S.A.G.E.  look 
into  details  concerning  the 
costs?  Were  other 
photographer's  estimates 
higher  or  lower?  These 
prices  are  extortion.  Then 
again,  perhaps  S.A.G.E.  is 
receiving  a  percentage. 

There  grievances  could 
go  on  and  on,  but  that  is 
pointless.  Although  it  looks 
like  I'm  condemning 
S.A.G.E.,  I  merely  want  to 
point  out  to  them  that 
many  students  from  first 
through  third  year  are 
extremely  disatisfied  with 
them.  It  is  time  they  start  to 
project  a  new  image  before 
it  is  too  late  —  for  next 
year's  students  that  is! 
Brent  MacArthur 
"Of  the  Silent  Majority' 


I  have  asked  for 
permission  to  reply  to  the 
forgoing  article  of  Brent 
MacArthur  so  that  the 
students  can  see  both  sides 
of  the  story  without  a 
week's  lapse.  SAGE  is 
painfully  aware  of  their 
ineptitudes  and  honestly 
struggles  to  overcome  them. 
However,  the  examples  that 
are  used  in  this  letter  are 
not  the  basis  for  criticism. 
They  are  unjustified  and 
although  we  are  open  to 
criticism,  thankfully  it  is  on 
a  higher  level  that  that. 

First  on  the  subject  of 
graduation  pictures,  there 
are  only  two  firms  in 
Toronto  who  do  this  work 
and  after  critical 
comparison  on  quality,  the 
cheaper  was  chosen.  There 
is  no  percentage  with  Toll 
studios  although  there  was 
with  the  competing  studio. 

Second,  the  partitions 
were  built  at  the  college's 
expense  in  order  that 
private  ■  space  could  be 
provided  so  work  could  be 
done. 

Next,  all  the  tangible 
promises  which  were  made 
last  year  have  been  fulfilled. 
The  students  have  a  Pub,  a 
radio  station  has  been 
established,  the  student 
loans  program  has  been 
expanded  and  improved,  the 
Erindalian  has  made  an 
honest  attempt  to  write  on 
the  real  issues  in  the 
College,  and  the  SALE 
bookstore  was  set  up.  Now, 
what  other  promises  were 
made? 


On  the  subject  of 
bands.  SAGE  was  faced 
with  dismal  attendance  at 
the  last  dance  in  October. 
Considering  that  we  have 
responsibility  for  the 
students'  money,  should  we 
continue  to  pour  this 
money  down  the  drain  for 
unsupported  dances? 

The  only  promise  which 
has  not  been  anywhere 
fulfilled  is  an  improvement 
of  communication.  If  the 
Radio  and  the  Erindalian  do 
not  provide  it,  then  the 
"Silent  Majority"  should  see 
that  it  does. 

Right  now,  after  several 
months  of  frustrations  and 
failures  but  yet  still  a  will  to 
improve,  SAGE  should  not 
be  attacked  as  "apathetic", 
especially  out  of  ignorance. 
I  am  very  sorry  that  this 
feeling  exists  in  the  College 
student  body.  Any  student 
can  feel  free  to  come  into 
the  office  and  ask  questions 
but  they  have  no  right  to 
attack  a  member  who  is 
preoccupied  or  absent 
because  he  has  to  carry  the 
same  academic  work  load  as 
they  as  well  as  service  for 
the  "Silent  Majority". 

I  challenge  Brent 
MacArthur  to  come  and  see 
me  and  then  report  to  the 
students  of  Erindale  a  week 
from  today,  on  SAGE's  real 
inadequacies  and  hopefully 
his  suggestions  for  solutions. 
-  Bob  Rudolf, 
President,  SAGE. 

P.S.  Graduation  proceedings 
are  handled  by  the  College 
and  they  will  let  students 
know  in  plenty  of  time. 


HAPPY 

WEEDING 

WEEK 


THE  HOTZ  SPOT 

by  Daisy  R.  Hotz 

This  issue  of  the 
Erindalian  marks  the  return 
of  the  old  order  of 
University  journalism.  Gone 
are  the  old  authority  figures 
who  harped  on  relevent 
issues. 

As  the  new  editor, 
Klondike  Mike  (nee: 
Wombat)  has  massed 
together  a  staff  of  writers 
and  part  time  itinerents  to 
print  a  pulpy  issue  of  the 
formerly  fascist  paper,  The 
Erindalian. 

The  format  is  entirely 
new:  old  jokes,  tired  cliches, 
weak  editorials  and  poor 
iron  type  setting.  The  editor 
boosted  morale  to  an  all  time 
high  when  he  announced 
the  new  socko  slogan, 
"People  like  us  because  it's 
my  paper." 

Occasional  witless  and 
tastelessness  becomes  a 
standard  in  an  attempt  to 
relate  with  happy  talk  and 
trivial  jollies.  Realistically, 
this  will  place  the  Erindalian 
nowhere  in  news  ranking. 
Erindale's  Klondike  Mike 
insists  that  he  does  "throw 
any  thing  substantial  away 
in  order  to  get  a  light  story 
in." 

Furthermore,  he  says 
that  in  order  to  write  for 
the  college  paper  "your 
average  .  .  .  does  not  .  .  .  but 
could  .  .  .  instead."  This 
indeed  is  a  sobering  thought 
after  the  earlier  excesses  of 
relevance.  To  put  it  another 
way  for  clarity,  this  is 
indeed  a  sobering  thought 
after  earlier  excesses  of 
relevance.  Mr.  Klondike 
reminds  HIS  readers  that 
"we  were  never  models  of 
journalistic  achievement" 
and  that  "after  all  it's  not 
only  what  you  pay  that 
counts.  It's  what  you  get." 
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THE  VERY  IDEA! 

The  ad  announcing  that  the  tickets  for  the 
formal,  printed  in  last  week's  Erindalian,  cost 
only  $2.00  is  in  fact  correct.  The  small  print 
that  was  left  out  was  that  you  need  six  tickets 
per  couple  .  .  . 

the  editors 


SAGE,  presents-  "CA  N  HIER0NYMS MERKIN  EVER 
FORGET  MERCy  HUMPPE  AND  FIND  TRUE  HAPPINESS?" 


Wednesday  Feb.  10  Room  292  7.30  Admission  $1 50 
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SPORTZ 

RETURN 
FROM  LACROSSE  LAND 


by  normcclure 


Well,  here  I  am,  back 
from  the  land  of  ice  and 
snow.  I  have  to  admit  it  was 
cold  down  there.  And  the 
snow  —  I  could  tell  such 
stories! 

Anyway  there  I  was  in 
the  heart  of  lacrosse 
country.  (Did  you  know 
that  the  Grinch  came  from 
lacrosse  country?)  But  I 
really  can't  tell  you  too 
much  about  it  because  it 
was  buried  under  a  veritable 
mountain  of  snow. 

When  I  got  back  I 
found  that  somebody 
(thank  you  Sue  et  all)  did 
miss  me.  That  is  really 
amazing  since  I  didn't  even 
miss  me.  I  really  can't  fully 
express     my     thanks.    The 


article,  in  truth,  set  the 
cockles  of  my  needy  little 
heart  aflame. 

Not  much  has  been 
happening  this  week, 
sports-wise.  So  I  should  take 
this  opportunity  to 
recommend  in  great  heights 
the  Erindale  Winter  Carnival 
happening  right  here  at 
Erindale  this  week.  Be 
there.  Get  involved. 
(Contrary  to  popular  belief, 
it  doesn't  hurt).  It's  your 
carnival  put  on  for  you  by 
your  own  Cultural  Affairs 
Commission.  There'll  be 
movies  and  races  and  ice 
sculpturing  and  broomball 
games  (oh,  that  wonderful 
sport)  and  watch  for  the 
Physical  Education  displays. 
See  you  there. 


INTRAMURAL  HOCKEY 

DRAGOSITS  SCORES  TWO 
AS  BREEDERS  WIN  FIRST  IN  '71 


photo  by  Coe  Dack 


Dave  "Drag  'em  down" 
Dragosits  gloats  after  defusing 
the  First  Year  Freaks. 

Things  looked  bleak  for 
the  Breeder  squad.  Buried 
deep  among  the  catacombs 
of  last  place  in  the  Erindale 
Intramural  Hockey  League 
about  as  much  degradation 
as  one  team  can  endure. 
Spirits  had  been  sapped. 
The  air  seethed  with  hate. 
Revolt  was  imminent.  And 
then  he  appeared.  A 
goateed,  swashbuckling 
Spanish  major  donned  his 
skates  and  after  defrosting 
his  glasses,  he  saw  the  Light, 
or  the  goal,  in  this  case. 

They  said  it  couldn't  be 
done.  They  laughed  and 
ridiculed  him.  "You  can't 
send  a  kid  like  that  out  with 
a  team  like  this".  They  said 
he  was  mad,  Mad,  MAD! 
But  they  were  fools.  For 
Dave  "Drag  'em  Down" 
Dragosits  had  come  to  play 
for  the  Third  Year  "B" 
Breeders  and  the  course  of 
the  Erindale  Intramural 
Hockey  League  was  not 
changed  forever.  But  it  was 
altered  just  a  bit.  Dragosits' 
two  masterful  goals  proved 
to  be  the  difference  as  the 
Breeders  upset  the  First 
Year  Freaks  in  Intramural 
play  last  week.  Guy  "Laser" 
Fraser,  a  reformed  derelict, 
although  wheezing  and 
hacking  from  too  much 
cheap  booze,  and  bad 
women,  played  an  inspired 
game  to  supply  the  goal  that 
made  the  difference 
between  losing  and  the 
novel  idea  of  winning,  a 
feeling  seldom  experienced 
by  the  inept  Breeders. 

Peter  Hunchuk  in  the 
Breeder  goal  enjoyed  his 
finest  game  as  a  goaltender. 
Makes  sense  doesn't  it? 
Gary  Hebor,  the  subject  of 
last  week's  personality 
profile,  again  continued  his 
torrid  scoring  pace  with  two 
goals.  He  now  has  eight  in 
three  games.  Teammate 
John  Burrows  again  played 


an  exceptionally  strong 
game  and  was  almost  too 
much  for  the  Breeders  to 
handle. 

In  other  League  action, 
the  Second  Year  "A" 
O'Hearn's  Heroes  scored 
another  major  upset  by 
defeating  their  Second  Year 
counterparts,  the  Mothers, 
by  a  score  of  5  —  1.  The  win 
moves  the  Heroes  into  a 
first  place  tie  with  the  Third 
Year  "A"  Headhunters  with 
one  game  remaining  in 
league  play  for  each  team. 
First  place  earns  a  team  an 
automatic  bye  into  the 
League  finals.  Sawa  had  two 
for  the  Heroes  with  singles 
going  to  Packman,  Smitka, 
and  Talbot.  O'Marra  scored 
for  the  Mothers  to  spoil 
Henry  Klakurra's  shutout 
bid. 

The  Headhunters  had 
the  opportunity,  by 
winning,  of  moving  into  sole 
possession  of  first  place,  but 
they  met  those  pesky  First 
Year  Freaks  again  and  could 
manage  only  a  tie,  5—5. 
Michie  had  two  for  the 
Freaks.  Hebor,  Martin,  and 
Burrows  ran  the  Freak 
count  to  five.  Mario  Mucci's 
goal  gave  the  Third  Year 
"A"  Headhunters  the  tie. 
Brian  Beech,  ever  the 
diligent  digger,  scored  two* 
for  the  Hunters,  with 
Cervini  and  Koruna  getting 
the  others. 

Playoff  competition 
starts  after  Reading  Week. 
Commissioner  "Clarence"  B. 
Misch 


HUSTLERS 

DEFEAT 

FEMALE  JOCKS 

The  Erindale  Hustlers 
continued  the  SAGA  of 
Erindale  defeating  Phys.  Ed. 
This  year  as  they  easily 
defeated  the  Jockesses  3  -  0 
on  Monday  afternoon. 

Most  of  the  game  was 
played  in  the  Phys.  Ed.  end 
of  the  rink,  therefore  the 
coaches  did  most  of  their 
yelling  to  keep  "Mo"  Nixon 
from  falling  asleep.  (See 
Picture). 

The  game  was  only  five 
minutes  old  when  the 
coach's  pet,  Mad  Chopper 
Mel  Mathison,  chopped  her 
way  through  the  whole 
Phys.  Ed.  team  and  put  the 
puck  behind  a  bewildered 
Phys.  Ed.  goalie.  Shouts  of 
encouragement  from 
husband  Bill  no  doubt 
spurred  Mel  on  in  her 
Herculean  effort. 

The  second  goal  was 
one  which  caused  heart 
seizure  for  the  two  coaches. 
Pam  Shaw  sent  a  beautiful 
pass  out  to  Nancy  Heslin  in 
front  of  the  net  and  without 
any  hesitation  Nancy 
whistled  it  past  the  stunned 
goalie.  The  reason  for  the 
heart  failure  can  be  best 
illustrated  by  a  quote  from 
one  of  the  coaches,  "Nancy, 
as  a  hockey  player  you 
make  a  terrific  ice  cleaner." 
Nancy  just  shrugs  this  off 
and  tells  us  that  she  is 
taking  dead  aim  at  the  goal 
scoring  title. 

The  third  hustler  goal 
was  scored  by  none  other 
that  "Bam  Bam"  Pam  Shaw. 
She  came  in  by  herself  faced 
by  the  two  mammoth 
defensemen  and  the  goalie. 
By  the  time  Pam  had  put  all 
her  moves  on  the  trio  one 
defenseman  was  in  the  box 
seats,  one  was  sprawled  on 
the  ice,  the  goalie  ended  up 
entangled  in  the  net,  and 
the  puck  rested  there  with 
her. 

The  next  Hustler  game 
at  8:00  p.m.  on  Friday, 
February  12th,  versus  St. 
Michaels.  This  is  the  game 
to  decide  first  place  and  fan 


support  would  be  welcome. 
Among  the  highlights  you 
will  see  Karen  Empey's 
devastating  shot  and 
"Cruncher"  Hobb's  equally 
devastating  body  check.  So 
come  out  and  check  out 
these  girls. 


Prud'homme 

Quits! 
Erindale  Wins! 

by  some  loyals 

Doug  Prud'homme  has 
left  the  Erindale  men's 
basketball  team;  last  Friday 
Erindale  beat  Meds  A  by  a 
score  of  76  —  68.  Does  that 
mean  anything  to  you?! 
(See  story  elsewhere  on  this 
page  re  Prud'homme's  early 
retirement  from  the  world " 
of  basketball.) 

Anyway,  last  Friday 
Erin  met  the  down  and  out 
Meds  A  team  at  Hart  House, 
and,  as  mentioned,  won. 
The  Great  White  Warriors 
were  down  8  points  at  the 
half  and  up  two  players  on 
the  floor  by  the  end  of  the 
game. 

Fouls,  fouls,  and  more 
fouls.  By  the  dying  minutes 
of  the  fourth  quarter,  meds 
had  fouled  out  all  but  three 
men  from  their  seven  man 
contingent.  Erindale  had 
five  of  their  seven  left,  but 
each  with  four  marks 
against  them. 

The  entire  game  was  a 
circus  —  bad  passing,  poor 
shooting,  ridiculous 
ball-handling.  And  the  poor 
officiating  didn't  help 
matters.  Miscall  after  miscall 
—  fouls  when  there  should 
have  been  jump-balls  for 
example  —  is  what  led  to 
the  great  number  of  players 
left  by  the  end. 

Bright  spot  of  the 
game:  Brian  Shaw  netted  26 
pts.  Next  game:  this 
Thursday  6:30  at  Hart 
House,  Erindale  vs.  Phys. 
Ed.  See  it! 


Hustler  goalie,  Moe  Nixon,  makes  like  the  dancing  bear,  as  mates 

look  on  in  bewilderment. 

photo  by:  Wesolowski 


SPORTZ  SKEDULE 

Monday,  February  8th 

B-ball  Intramural  Championship,  I  year  vs.  Ill 
year 

Tuesday,  February  9th 

Hockey(m)  vs.  York  Jr.  Varsity:  Huron  Park  at 
8:00  p.m. 

Wednesday,  February  10th 

B-ball(m)  vs.  Phys.  Ed.:  Hart  House  at  8:00 
Hockey(m)   vs.   Meds.   A.:    Varsity    Arena   at 
7:30 

Friday(w)  vs.  St.  Mike's:   Varsity  Arena  at  8:00 
a.m. 


The  "Baron",  Horst  von 
Jankowski,  surveys  new  fields 
left  for  him  to  conquer. 

photo  by  Paul  R.  Royd 


Outing  Club  Weekend 
Feb.  26-28 

Blue  Mountain  Chalet  * 

Hiking,  Toboggoning,  Skiing,    ETc 

capacity- 30  participants 
First  come-first  serve  basis 

Accomodation  fee  s400 
for  entire  weekend 
Miscellaneous  fee  M00  TOTAL  ONLY  s500 
food  fee  to  be  discussed 

Reservations  made  in  room  171 

DON'T  MISS  OUT 
RESERVE  NOW 
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THE  BARON 
WARMS  UP 

by  Steve  Jankowski 

VWOC  -  WINTER  RALLY  WARMUP 

The   official   rally   team   of  Paul   Longo  and 
Steve  Jankowski   drove  their  sponsored  Oakland 
Mercury  Cortina  GT  in  the  Volkswagon  Owner's 
Club    Winter    Rally    warmup    on    January    19th. 
Running  on  four  studded  snowtires  the  team  kept 
sixth  place  on  glare  ice  covered  roads  until  shortly 
before  the  lunch  stop,  when  a  steep  hill  proved  too 
difficult  to   conquer.  Having  no  tire  chains,  the 
ELCC  team  had  to  go  around  the  hill  by  an  alterr 
route  and  backtrack  to  recover  as  far  as  pos;     jA 
This,  unfortunately  meant  missing  three  con    ^^ 
(costing  150  pts.)  and  moving  the  ELCC  team  fro... 
sixth  position  to  twenty -seventh  out  of  55  starters. 

GVCC  -  TRAIL  OF  THE  CONESTOGA 

On  January  16th  the  Longo /Jankowski 
competed  in  the  Kitchener  area  with  the  running 
of  Grand  Valley  Car  Club's  16th  annual 
'Conestoga'  National  Rally.  Here  the  ELCC  entry 
was  up  against  Canada's  best  rally  drivers  and 
Ontario's  worst  roads.  The  total  route  was  450 
miles  with  total  night  driving  amounting  to  11-13 
hours.  Practically  all  ice  and  snow  covered,  the 
roads  give  the  Conestoga  Rally  the  dubious 
distinction  of  "Car-Breaker'.  And  that  is  exactly 
what  happened  to  not  only  one  of  the  competing 
cars  (including  the  Oakland  Mercury  Cortina).  In 
the  early  winter  morning  the  ELCC  team  met  with 
bad  luck  as  they  jumped  a  narrow  iron  bridge  but 
failed  to  negotiate  the  treacherous  90  degree  turn 
right  after  it.  This  meant  the  loss  of  the  left  door 
and  window  glass.  Despite  the  temperature  being  7 
degrees  below  zero  the  ELCC  team  filled  the 
gaping  hole  with  an  assortment  of  cardboard  and 
road-maps  and  pushed  bravely  on.  Next  day  they 
pulled  back  into  Kitchener  sleepy,  tired  and 
half-frozen,  finishing  a  very  hard  fought  33rd  out 
of  44  starters.  Considering  that  besides  damage  to 
the  left  door,  the  car  was  ditched  three  times,  had 
a  de-rimmed  tire  on  the  odometer  driven  wheel, 
lost  one  cibie  driving  lamp  and  ran  out  of  gas  at 
two  in  the  morning  at  Drumbo  Ontario  (wherever 
the  hell  that  is!),  finishing  at  all  was  almost  as 
sweet  as  winning. 

BEMC      19th      ANNUAL     CANADIAN 
INTERNATIONAL  WINTER  RALLY 

The   Canadian   Winter   Rally   put   on   by  the 
British  Empire  Motor  Club  is  about  the  toughest 
event  in  North  America.  Consisting  of  1200  miles  - 
32'  hours    driving  time   under  the  worst  winter 
conditions.  The  ELCC  is  sending  its  rally  team  of 
Longo/Jankowski  to  fly  the  college  colours.  They 
will  be  driving  a  brand  new  Mercury  Capri  with  a  2 
litre   overhead   cam   engine   from   Germany,   (the 
same  engine  that  is  slated  for  all  the  new  Cortina 
and  Ford  Pinto  models  soon  to  be  released.)  The 
car  is  sponsored  courtesy  of  Mr.  Len  Sanci,  owner 
of  Oakland  Mercury  Sales  in  Oakville.  Rally  star* 
at   Centennial  College  Motor  Transport  Divis?    M 
930  Warden  Ave.  (S.  of  no.  401)  at  7:00  o'cK   ^ 
Friday,  Feb.  12th.  Admission  is  free  —  come  an. 
support  your  ELCC  team  (car  no.  83,  starting  at 
8:23  p.m.) 

NEXT  WEEK:  News  on  the  ELCC  ice  racing 
team  and  information  on  ALCC's  3rd  annual 
Erindale  Winter  Rally. 


